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erected things, may wait. It 's better

Some Curious Gossip About Na-

to take for what it is worth, out of the
chapter leading up to the prince’s elec-

tion -as president of the repiiblic, an
anecdote like this:

poleon 111 and His Time.

INTIMATE MEMOIRS OF NAPOLEON :
1i1.  Personal Reminiscences of the | The prince told us, Granler do Cas-
Muan and the Emperor. By the laté fgqgnac anl myself, & very Interesting

Edited and translated | qiory,
M A, With fllustra- | Dining one evening with Thiers and
A M. | ygle, the little msn with the spectacles

Buaron d"AmbEs,
by A. R. Allinson,

1 wanl vou to paint my portroit
“I am at yvour service, lll_'l'.ul.':u.
“yes, hut now, At once
“The deuce! Are You
B # hat?"’ 2
n"'l’:nI: not 1T who am in a hurry, but the
[ aum on the list of suspects
s condemuned to=mMurrow.
1 want to leave them my
at once?’
made a rapld

in such & hurry

guiliotine
1 shall certainly 1
[ have children,
portrait, Wil v ; mla-‘It
abey accented, anc
:.ki:h_-h,. one of his best T llle.‘r'H'\I‘TI
lady pald him. took the portrait and dis
appeared, never to he seen by him <IL:.?|N..
lenving the painter filled with Indescriba-

ble emotion.
——————

DARKEST ENGLAND

Glimpses df London's Inferno
and Its Denizens.

. -
LONDON'S I'Nlri-ili\\'rml.flv By 'T']:nr;q-
vif, &6, B B

af Holmes, Svo, PP

Dutton & Co.

tiona rroml the millﬂ'th'-u sof‘ 5. 0l 3
ley. two volumesr Vo, pp. Gl 1 1 N on: : : - -
Em:t-m;nuule, Brown & Co. "“'.'I%\'Po L':rl :-ersﬁ::i;; of your triumph.| Mr. Holmes writes with the author
. book lh!i You are golng to be elected. Sh:ﬂ!l 1 rgﬂ;:-ln_‘, of exhaustive knowledie won by
This is a queer, scrappy ' ; ;-gu a hzcn’ of .1-:|li$ i;'!utuus:'d e;;us‘ ToR- | long service as court missionary in
value of which would be more appar- iﬁ..!{'rﬁn’ votes London and later as secretary of the
ent if its origin were a little less ob- | "l_ii-'un by al' means” smiled the ! i R ; .
| ell U x ! Mission, whose work lles

R | prince, well used to the historian’s Httle | Howard .
scure. The translator assures us that | prince O s oaviéis 1 e

the tendencies of
Molé and L

BYE,
“Weil, eonsldering
modern soclety, wWe conslder,

{t “supplies an enormous Mass of first-
hand material for a survey and study

i ¥

book, which 1s a nightmare of unflinch-
ing facts, he visits the glums of the
caplital of the world from top to bot-
tom, by day and by nlght, He classifles
their Inhabitants, voluntary and of ne-
cessity, ranglng from the {ndustrious
and honest, who with herole
keep up the struggle sgainst starva-
tion, to the flotsam and jetsam that
cannot be helped, or will not; to the
mentally or physleally defective, the
spineless, the shiftless, the idlers and
vagabonds, the viclous and eriminal,

zle of the dereli¢ts who come drifting

| damenital cause of thelr fallure lu

tally blind.

| Hie's dutles

| enslonally

| of

| downward from better soclal circles
until they reaeh the bottom, content to
| atay there. He has known many ol

| them well, and confesses that the fua-

HE

malned n mystery to him:

Many were decent wnd good-hearted
fellowr: vet they were outeasts. Others
were intelligent., clever and ever inilias-
| trious, quite onpable of holding thelr own
with respectable men, yet they Were
| hetpless. Others were fastidiously honest
In some things, yet they were persistent
|rur,|n¢. Many of them were cleiar-headed
in ninety-nine directlons, but in the hun-
dredth they were muddled, if not men-

No! it 15 not drink, for generally thev
were sober men, 1 will own my [gno-
rance. This 1 do know: that bhut for the

possession of a Httle something many « f

my friends, now homeless when
they are in prison, would be
in settled and

homes,

sink
slowly into this slough of despond, oc-

Delicately nurtured women

through their Initinl
fault, but oftenest through the loss of
the bread-winner, It Is the women, in-
deed. who bear the heavicst burden of
all, whether it be the wives of unskilled

own

U laborers, contriving, helping, seraplng,
gaving to keep the home together, or
the widows and daughters cast unpro-

tected and anprepared on the mercles
the svetem  that  hos
evelved sweatshop labor. And always

economic

the poor pay more for the necessaries
of lite than do those ahove them. The
profits pald by slum real estate, s Mr.

Holmes them, are scanda-

calculntes

\!m:s. The rent must always be pald

= land In advance -that is an axiom

.4y N

NAPOLEOX 1L ground into the minds of the poor. So
From the portratt by Viger in “Intimate Memolrs of Napoleon 11E) .Il must come, If necessary—and §t

-~ e T T - roa _-'.h-_ Py 1= =) - =i = h_-_l-r nearly always [& necesgary—out of

er of one of the | that you must cut off your mustache, { . ¥ She . "
of the life and character of ¢ et Meere elucted, that's what we thelr expendlture for food, Clothes

should do.™

“th! no, na! Let us all three keep our
mustaches!”’ replied the prince, bursting |
into a great leugh |

most en'gmatic figures in modern his-
tory.,” But when we come 1o examine
{nto the authority of this work we find
the French editors of the manuscript
saying: "'For our present purpose we
designate the author of these pages
the Baron d'Ambés—a pscudonyme that
i, Indeed, sufficiently obvious, the per-

In one way, whether intentional or |
not, this sfaeeelo narrative conveys an ,
interesting and lifelike impression of
its subject. It follows In its style and
tone the prevailing note of the career

gon who put this memorial in our

hands having asked us to observe this of Louls Napolean, which was a
much reticence for reazoms Which it | FiTange disordered, speclous  affair.
does not behove us 1o gainsay.” For Some ohservers sald at the *ime, and

the authors of this bland declaration most readers have come to feel gince,

ft may be that the wylidﬂnlmil_\' of the that fts- sorry conclusion was prefig-
baron “in no wise diminishes the ab- ured all alopg upon the surface of
gorbing Interest of these confidential things, Such a career was ton feverish
papers,” but it certainly puts the dis- to he stable. The baron makes great

play around “the prisoner »f Ham'

interested reader in a skeptical mood—
which Is only confirmed by the general
character of the book itself. The lat-
ter aopens with a chapter of some

and s modestly thrilling over the es-
leape. It is mo fault of his if, forth-
iwith, he has 1o chronicle his prince’s
twenty pages on the paternity of Louis | levity In London. The future Fmperor
Napoleon, and this clearly stamps the “divides his time between study and
writer as far more the scandalmonger the turf,” and, incidentally, hisz father
than the histoMan. We get another having convenlently left him a fortune,
and even more conclusive taste of his
quallty a little later on in the first vol-
ume, when he has occaslon to treat of
the prince’s exile In Switzerland, and
speaks of an intrigue involving a ver-

hig friend, Miss Howard.
-very llke the man of adventure, fixing
his eyve upon a throne, but cnjoving
{himi=elf by the wav according tu his
tain peasant girl. “I could really be of "none too royal tastes. Politicaly, asin
some us¢ to the prince in this pretty | other ways, he lived from hand to
rustic idyll of his he says, ‘“carry- | mouth. The baron seems to have
ing love letters between him and his | prided himself on being an  open-
fair one.” For the exercise of such | minded man and clear-eyed 'nto the
functions the baron was doubtless well ."barlnln. He writes as one having no
equipped, but this does not Incline mill!ualons.
to take him very serfously as a com- | tlon and respect «8 well as affection
mentator on historical events. Taking  for his master, and it {8 odd thrrcl-rurrb
:::‘l“ Ilightlyl. o: tll;e other hand, as a [that his portrait of the lllf:l‘.'l‘ shaulti
al goseip, he is not unamusing. nERe: ery li

nsbm kb mater!snl o ] :: :c: 8¢, on the whole, very little dig-
“first hand” or not, whether he watched | Carrying his story down to 1870, he
French political developments and the ' has something to sl;v of course al;nut
men. who determined them with s | the war, but nuthtn'g of an}’lronne-
own eyes or studled them In books &and gqyuence. On events, as on mrwﬁnges
newspapers, he puts together o plausl- | he 1y entertaining rather than weighty.
ble narrative and enllvens it with ﬂ-|0ne story of the terrible year we mu:
plentiful supply of anecdotes. Take, repeat. “I was present this marﬁi n
for example, the sayings of Napoleon he gavs “at n acene never to be ’;g;--
111, not infrequently cited here. They|gotten. I was on the Knife-board of an
I!'e.”af't;r all, l;lm':i!nll)' “In charac- ilul'nnlhuﬁ. Everybody was speaking at
:r.]:l 238 ;::l '::.- tt.ul::: cach m‘:{?"—:'lom‘m There was only one subject of
ksl el tor.hllsh e mz;:?:i\;er;:uon.’ A lgenlloman siald: “The
v ! sing 1t w -

m’h:::eﬂ-:d L ekl For & m;,men; feat for g‘t:nces?' T::r:ao:':g ll::.ltcl ::e
s el p:::u ‘w. i m“:ﬂby | shout: they seized the man and threw
Htith catohing “m;. up.:' sl kil ':lm fl‘[)l:'l lhhe top of the moving omni-
1 i us on to the pavement, I can quite
eﬁ ‘ l’Eh;::ef:::d "-:t:‘c :::;‘ u:-:'f.beneve it kilied him." With this we
tween Louls Napoleon and Amédée o=y L’l.::v:t 0\:';h:a:::;..n:zn.ll:e‘:t;

I come last.

"he buys a houge In Berkeley atreet for |
That was all |

Still, he professes admira- |

Thierry, who was urging the prince to
write the life of Napoleon I:

“Later on."” he replied. ‘“‘Hefore writ-
ing hia history, 1 must finish my work -

n the Mirst Empire ove
qnln : i quul.‘t'o‘md the hmarlan‘,, T,
My u Cresar,” sald the prince

ncle

with a srlle,
It is the sanguine adventurer to the
life, and as Louls Napoleon has long
been famillar in that role we find the
foregoing passage, and others like it,
convl enough, The baron Is none
the less readable, either, for the subtly
romantic touch with which he hits off
some of his vignettes, and, In fact, we
are almost, If not quite, disposed to ac-
cept his ald in the study of the “enig-
matic" figure of Mr. Allinson’'s preface.
But _somehow confldence relaxes, and
We g0 on merely to be amused. Ques-
tions of character, and of other high

“1 will be Augustus,™

| alittes.”
(him to the reader as an historlan of
the Second Empire, we gladly admit
Itl-mt; his miscellaneous anecdotes are
:wurth while. I plek up all 1 hear,” he
| gays, and over and over again he picks
up & striking tale. From an old man
who had known Isabey, the painter, he
obtained the following anecdote of the
Hevolution:

One day In winter, at the helght of the
Terror, a short time after the death of
Mirfe Antoinette, as Isabey, who was still
& Young man, was musing In his rooms,
filled with horror at those dareadful times,
two cautious knocks sounded on his door.

He was warming his fingers at the stove
before satting to work, for it was carly
in the morning.

“Come (n," sald he In surprise and some
anxiety,

The door opensd, and o woman envel-
oped In & b ccloak entered. Isabey

trembled.

“You are Isabey, the painter?’ asked
the unknown ¥,

“Yew madam; what do vou desfre?”

One can do justice to the
significance of this book In a review
only by constant quotation:

But they to dle, and 1T have not
yot dscovered the point t which life
ebbs out for lack of food, for when une

refiso

derworkd foik dle of starvation we an
comforted by the assurance that the

died of “natural caused That |s
! the, cuphontous name glven by Intelligent
| Jurles to starvation, when Inguests are
| held in the underwarid, Hereln b= 0 my

[tery: In the land of plenty, whose grang

| rles, depots. warehouses are fall to 1
pletfon, and whose cpuntl whilps ape
I!l:nw»!nx overy ocean, bringing the foal
|and frults of the ea to i shorew
| #tarvation s held to e a natural cause

of death.
The BOCS
| the ol
who do not even try, who Hwve
free soup and bread they o by
standing in line, who slecp il
therefore are free from the hurden of
the weekly rent, thieir
where they eann and beg or steal b

author the of

*honuids,”

phllogophy

thore who glve up

on the
get
out”

in

who mel rigs

"
L small way to secure a night's lodeing
|]11 some “dosgs house” In the Inclement
sSeAsOn,
. The book fs a soclal indlotment, bt
it Is also a collection of Individual cases
| even better caleulated 1o bring home
| to the reader his personal shiure of re-
inm:wll-!lit,\' for collective
| nomle evils, And withal the author
| makes us understand his admilration
| of the marvellous optimism, the cour-
age, the endurance, the indefatlgable
persistence of the Industrious poor, es-
| peeially of their

4 wives and mothers.
The price they pay, the saorifices they
mike, are wasted, for their children are

foreed to follow in their footsteps; only

the beginning of life by affording them
every facility for the concluding of
early, reckless, improvident marringes,
So saye Mr. Holmes,

The cure” He knows of none. His
experlence and reflection have shown
him no royal way out. This he knows,
however: that all the organlzed efforts
now being made persise In deallnge with
the symptoms, while letting the causes
do their work unchecked. He conslders
the shelters establishied by the Sulvi-
tlon Army, on which such high hopes
were bullt, as futile, No pérmanent or
increasing results ean be troced to
them, he asserts. The suggestions he
offers at the end for the gradual amel-
foration of a hopeless state of pifalrs
are practical and to the point, Collect-
Ively much can be done—the world is

awakening to its duty—but always

| the mass will have to be dropped and
It}:- Individual dealt with. And here
' will be found the minimum that {g jr-
reducible, The book has been wrltten
chiefly for Englishmen; it contalng its
lesson for all clvilizatlon,

A GOOD SHORT STORY.

It is stated by hdr publishers that
Anne Douglas Sedgwick's “Tante” has
been sent to press for its sixth large
printing. This ls pleasant news. We
like to hear that so clever a novel as
this one is mecting with appreciation.
And, apropos, we call attention to the
author's tale of “The White Pagoda,”
in the current number of “The Cen-
tury.” It is one of the best short
stories we have read in & long time,

courage |

He paye speclal attention to the puz- |

goclo-eco- |

a few emerge and mount to better
things, State and Church oven ald
them in handleapping themselves at |

there will be o point where treatment in |

A NATIONAL PROBLEM

A Many-Sid—r::I Survey of Thirty
Years,

THE NEW I.\I}III:RA'FTU.\' A Study of
the Industrial E
eaxtern Europeans in  America. By
Peter Roberts, Ph, . 8vo, pp. xxi, 395,
The Macmillan Company.

A generation has elapsed since our
immigriation shifted from Northwestern
to Southenstern Europe. The change
Lrought with it many questions, many
l]uruluh-nm, many misgivings, which the
older immigration had not raised, or
at least had raised only to settle and
solve them in a manner altogether re-
assuring to native Americi. 1t is dif-
'ferent with this “‘new immigration.”
'The questions, the problems, above all
¢lse the misgivings have persisied, and
hiave been intensified as the stream
kept increasing in volume, but not in
quility, The process of assimilation,
of Americanization, so facile and swift
in the case of Scotch and Welsh and
Irish, of German and Seandinavian,
has proved far more difficult, ias been
returded more and more, the back-
witrd If not inferior newcomers being
doubly handicapped by thelr iznorance
of our tongue and our ways, their over-
whelming lack of training, and hy eco-
pnomic conditions fur more complicated
and difficult than those awalting the
curlier comers in a country commer-
clanlly and industrinlly still In its in-

faney.

The problem of this new Immigration
s more to the fore at this moment than
ever before.
firm, wise, enlightened policy roncern-
ing its future management.
of the ook here under discussion even
goes so far as to assert that it is no
Ionger un American, but has aecome an
international problem, in which the
Leountries of the immigrants’ origin are
almost as much concerned as this, the
country of their destination. As a gen-
"eral survey of the whole complex mat-
ter Mr. Robertg's hook ls a model of
clear and thorough condensation. It
touches on every phase of the subject,
emphasizing the salient points, and it
does not lack the note of human in-
terest. Mr. Hoberts, Indeed, is an op-
timigt concerning the social and eco-
nomic quualities of the new lmmigra-
[tion, which, he holds, needs chiefly
gystemutic direction and sympathetie
treatment to make It a useful asset to
the country, We need its strength, he
#nye in substance; we need it for those
humbler forms of labor which the m;-
tRe will not perform, Ther«fore, It
will be to onr own interest to rilse ity
jevel, social and moral, educational as
well productive, to Its maximum,
and one of the best means to bring
abotit this result, he holds, s for thé
nntive to
aloofneas and help along, each accord-
ing to his opportunity.

A library of books has been written

nx

lay

last ten years or so. The

these studles con-

| during the
substance of what
tain  will found In Mr. Roberts's
book—enough  to glve the average
American & good working concaption of
the whole problem as it concerns him
and the nation's welfare. The author
offers solution; he merely mikes

recommendations by the way.
e —

THE CANAL

A Useful Collection of ‘Clever
Pictures.

hay

nao

PENNELL'8 PICTURES OF
PANAMA CANAL teprodue-
of n serles of lUthogTaphs made
him on the Isthmuos of Panama

v-Mnarch, 1912, together with im-

fto,
J

JOSEMH
T

.

ng and potes by the artist.
% xvill Phlladeiphin: The

cott  Company.

II b |

Mr. Pennell anything
better than these drawings, if, indeed,

he has done work quite so gond. The

long career as an

has never done

In

and Soclal Life of South- |

The country demands &

The writer |

|ut. or what to look at. ‘tll they hav
gulde book, courler, or tout to tell them.

aslde his contemptuous |

of the whole glgantic enterprise.

Turner might have painted with gusto,
when in the full tide of his imaginntive |
powers, the subject which Mr. Pennell |

found for the lthograph we reproduce, |

lnoking toward Culebra, at |

a view, |

“the most plctorial as well as the most
profound part of theceut’ But Mr.
Pennell glves us no Turneresque vision
of the scene. He makes us feel, in-
stead, the weight and grit of the rocky
earth, and almost makes us hear the |
businesslike snorting and clanking of

| the sak
| head, which at one time am

ounted to

£50,000,
This
and work, W

sketch of the reformer's life
hich stops short of his
resignation of the provisional Presi-
dency, is In outline only. The rest
of the book is made up of a briet his-
tory of Manchu rule and the struggle
for its overthrow, and of chapters on
winings Chinede” the fight against
oplum, and the future of China. The
authors are hearty admirers of the

1 » ists con=
the locomotive and the steam shovel at Chinese, and unqualified optimis

work in the vast ditch. Photography

cerning the future of their country and

| lar

by a well instructed hand, preferably

| that of one of the engineers.  Mr. Pen-
inel's remarks only intermittently
Iluminate the subject, and they are
often petulant and Jejune. Alluding

has, of course, preserved and ‘s stead-
fly preserving priceless recorids of the
steps taken by the ecanal builders in
thelr task, but Mr. Pennell's book will
tuke rank apart as a document on the
subject. [l has, we may add, a pecul-
vitallty, The artist was really
stirred; he admired and intensely en-
joyed all that he saw, and his emotion
has passed into his work. A Jelightful
ense underiies the firmness and breadth
of his drawings.

It is a pity that there was not pro-
vided for them some other texival ae-
companiment than the one which Mr.
Pennell offers us, some serles of de-
geriptive and historlcal notes written

to the city of Panama, he says:
If this clty were In Spain, or if even

a decent deseription of it were In a
Furopean gulde book, the hordes o0

Americangs who go to the canal would
rave over It. As it s, not many of them |
(ot he ever see 11, though there |
are fow in Furote with more |

But 1 regret to say my

character
hat they are It

trymen don’'t know w

cotin-
king

i

Some one on the Canal ought to
have told Mr. Pennell that his discov-
ery of the isthmus was antedated, quite
a while ago. by several of his he-
nighted countrymen,

CHINA’S FIRST PRESIDENT

His Aspirations, Conspiracies,
Dangers and Success, |

SUN YAT SEN AND THE AWAKEN-
ING OF CHINA Ry James Cantlie,
A, M B, R C 8, Dean of the

M b
’ Medieine, Hong Kong (1853-
), (*. Sherfdan Jones, IHus-|
trated pp. 240, Fleming H |

Revell Co, |

The theory of the authors of this book,
that Sun Yat Sen, the firgt (provisional) '
Prestdent of the Chinese Republie, is o
Man of Destiny, is certainly borne out
of his numerous und

ge of

by {ts account

| marvellous escapes from capture dur-

ink his long career of congplracy agalnst
Munchu rule. ‘The most sgensational of
his adventures wuas undoubtedly his
kidnapping by the Chinese Ambassador
In London in 1806, He was kept cap

| tive In the embagey and only rescued at
on the subject of the new Immigration |

i
4

£

ilustrator |

only sketehes of hig which we recall as |
making anything like the same strong |

appesl are those which he etched and
h the pen for Mr. Howells's
papers of Itulian travel years 4go. The
mass of drawings he has produced in
the interim has included many spark-
ling and even brilllant pleces, but it
hus fneluded also a great deal of what
Mr. Howard Walker, the architect, in
speaking of Mr. Pennell recently, called
" It was the charm
lof the old Italinn pictures (hat his
| technieal virtuosity subordinated
in them to the solid substance of his
| materinl.  His bulldings were not so
Lmany glttering “effects,” but works of
Now,
has

L

idrew

“ragtime sketching.

wins

larehitecture, soundly portrayed.
on the Isthmus of Panama,
Lrought his hest draftsmanship to bear
upon @ sibject that is in [tself in the
grand style, and the result Is an inter-
esting and valunble performance.

It was o right instinet that led the
artist to set down hls Impressions in
| terms of lthography rather than in
those of pure black and white. The oc-
caetlon was one for the cool statement
of faet rather than for the dazzling ex-
mere pleturesqueness, 1

he

pression of

“|wius after pleturesqueness,” says Mr.

fennell, but it 18 a testimony to the
| dominating force of the great apectacle
pregented by the canal works that inall
these drawings the quality that the
draftsman was “after” seems teally to
have been loft to tnke care of itself. It

l hen it Is there, with

1juvr\'.‘|l|t s them, w

the naturalpess of truth. Nothing s
| foreed, Nowhere 18 there any fae-
| titious play of Hght and shade. Speak-

ling of the guard gate st Gatun, Mr,
' Pennell says: 1 have never seen such
|4 magnificent arrangement of line, light
and mass, and yed those were the last
| things the engineers thought of”
|--:||1 pay no higher compliment to his
i-lr:nwhu: of this gate than to say that
Uit might huve been done from the art-
|1ess point of view of the engineers.
| We have called these lithographs “'im-
pressions,” but it would, perhaps, be
juster to describe them as records,
The selective faculty which pelongs to
the artlst determined the angle from
which this or that subject should be
studied, but, having taken nis stand
and made up his mind what to omit,
Mr. Pennell’s alm seems simply to have
been to note the facts, to give great
walls thelr proper strength and maj-
esty, to let a trestle count as A trestle,
no less than as a web of line; to sug-
gest concrete and steel, to bring into

We |

the eleventh hour, when arrangements
had been all but completed to send him
home as a lunatie. Dr. Cantlle, his old
friend at Hong Kong, got wind of the
affalr through the wife of an English
servant of the legation. Scotlnnd Yard,
to which he appealed, refused to In-
terfers, but he had better luck at the

' interpreters,

race.

ophy.

THE PROBLEM OF FREEDOM. By
GGeorge Herbert Palmer. 1imo, pp. ix,
211. The Houghton Miffiin Company.

THE REALM OF ENDS: OR,
IsM

ND THEISM. The Gifford Lect-
& he University of St

ures Dellvered fn t
Andrews In the Years 17-"10, By
Jumes Ward, professor of mental pl:li—
losaphy, Cambridge. 8vo, pp. XV,

G. P. Putnam’s Bons,

BODY AND MIND. A History and a De-
fencs of Animlsm. Hy Willlam Me-
Dougall, M. B. With thirteen dli-
grams.  Svo, pp. xix, 38. The Mac-
millan Company.

Professor Palmer is alert to the com-
plainings of the ungodly against the
jargon so often unsed In metaphysical
debate. and he 18 not disposed to dis-
misy the protest as the mere envious
pouting of a native incapacity for high
thinking. If, in her turn, divine philos-
ophy has had to complain of suffering
mdny things at the hands of amateur
it must Le granted that
among her devotees have been ginners
who have gone in for eultivating ob-
scurity as an art. Nothing is more
dlspleasing to a pedant than pralse of
his style; and when M. Rivarol 1s
heard sayving, “If it is not clear it ls
not French,” some painful pundit s
ready to retort, “If it is clear it Is not
philosophy.” Being both a metaphysi-
clan and a man of letters, Professor
Palmer conslders lucidity to be not un-
triendly to those worthy qualities of
fulness of knowledge, candor of obser-
vation and severity of sclentific spirit
called for in any serious plece of work,
and his sympathy goes with Bishop
Berkeley's saying that one should
“think with the learned and speak with
the vulgar.” The discussion of the
problem of moral freedom in the pres-
ent book is marked by the author’'s
characteristic patlence in expounding
the viewpoint from which he dissents,
and his conclusions In favor of “the
fresdom of the will" are the more ef-
foctive because of his fearless famili-
arity with the “determinist” conten-

tion.

The sharply eontrasted aspects of the
universe which lead us to speak of the
world of mechanism and the world of
morals, the subject-matter of the natu-
ral selences on the one hand and that of
thie moral sciences, including history,
on the other, 1s reflected in the oppos-
Ing standpolnts of Naturalism and
Idenllsm. The one regards the realm
nature as the prior, fundamental
aspect of the world; the other gives the
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THE CUT-LOOKING TOWARD CULEBRA.

(From an Illusteation In “Joseph Pennell’s Plctures of the Panama Cannsl’’)

Forelgn OMce.  Lord Salisbury per-
emptorily demanded the release of the

revolutionist. i
Bun Yut Sen was born in IS6T In a
remote village in  the province of

Kwang-tung, some thirty miles south
of Hong Kong. His father was a
Christlan convert and the local agent
of the London Misstonary Soclety.
The boy wis well taught In English |
by an English woman connected with |

lprlmucr to the “realm of"ends

as
Kant called it, the realm of spiritual
initlatlve. Having made in his “Natu-
ralism and Agnosticism’ an impressive
contribution on the spiritualistic side
of the perennial controversy, Dr. Ward
now endeavors to ascertain what we
can know or reasonably belleve con-
cerning the constitution of the world,
interpreted throughout in téerms of
mind. At the outset thls world im-

R, PLURAL~

the misgion, and at the age of elghteen | modiately eonfronts us as an objective
became attached to the hospital of | yggregate, In which we discern many
the Anglo-American Migslon in Can- |minds in mutual interaction. If our
ton. Here he became interested In | experfence develops from this “plural-
medicine and surgery, beginning his | {st” view of things, we do not neces-
studies for a degree two venrs later at | sarily rest content with the notlon of
the College of Medicine just established | all existence being & multiverse. Some
in Hong Kong by Dr, Cantlie. In 1892 | gverarching and unifying influence is
ht;‘- recelved his diploma, the first to be | to be wished for, 5o thit we may have
conferred by the institution. Sun s¢t- | g unlverse rather than a fortuitous
tled In Macao, on Portuguese terrl- | goncourse of unrelated forces. The
tory, attaching himself to the Chinese | author knows thit monistic idealism is
private hospital there, but was for- ready to resolve our perplexity by sub-
bidden to practize, as his degrees was | suming all things In an absolute mind,
not & Portuguese une, His connection | but he sees that In this view there is
with the Young Chinese party dates |pigk of losing the world by pantheistic
from this period. The gtory of his|absorption. He prefers the theoreti-
propagandn, conspirncles, failures and | cally and practically ratlonal view of
escapes Degins Immediately afterward. | Christian thelsm, a view which may
For many years, from 1805 to 1912, |elaim our faith while it transcends our
he lived In constant danger of arrest knowledge, teaching us as it does to

A Romancézt
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ang{hl' mstrations. Price $1.25 net, pag.
¢ 2@ THE CENTURY Co,

think of God as being at once trap.
scendent and immanent In his world,

As generally used, the word Animism
stands for the primitive idea that all
natural objects which seem to exert
any power or influence are moved op
animated by “spirits” or intelligent,
purposive beings; but Mr. McDougall
feels justified In applying the term ta
the refined doctrine historically cone
tinuous with the primitive notion—thy
doctrine, namely, of the soul as & unl.
tary and Individual being and of g
nature different from that of the body,
It takes temerity to hold a thesis upon
which modern sclence and philosophy
have turned thelr backs with con-
stantly Increasing decision. “Souls ars
out of fashlon,” a psychologist said not
long ago when describing a tendency.
he himself deplored. Mr. McDougall
would ascribe the feebleness of falth
about the soul to a temporary triumph
of materialism; and he Is concerned
lest under the spell of “sclentific”
mechanistic dogmas the bellef in any

form of life after the death of the body
should continue rapidly to decling
| among &ll clvilized peoples. Every

vigorous nation seems to have pos-
seszed a bellef in the persistence of
human personality, and the loss of it
has accompanled the decay of national
| vigor In many Instances. The author's
ie!'furt to have the soul taken seriously
as a sclentific hypothesls involves g
brilllant review of the history of An-
imism from primitive ages to the jres-
|ent time, and of the attacks upon it
| from the sides of metaphysics, episte
mology and the natural sclences,

GOSSAMER WINGS

A Book of Nature's Fragile
Beauty.

MOTHS OF THE LIMBERLOST
water-color and photographle {llv
tion® from lfe. By Gene Strar
ter. Svo, pp. xiv, 3. Doubledny, Page
& Co,

Proclaiming herseif a lover of Nature,
not a naturalist, an amateur, not a
sclentist, Mrs. Porter yet offers us here
a book that will prove of -alue to
| entomologlsts In the patfent minute-
| ness of its observations and the clarity
{with which thelr results are reported.
| As for her fellow nature lovers, they
will delight In these pages, !n thelr
loving enthusiasms, their glow of ad- |
miration for the ways of life ot thess
lepidoptera, which, In the strugele for
existence, have found the road to
beauty of coloring and to infinite, ever- |
changing grace of form and motion.

The Limberlost has been a world in
little to the author since her childhood.
It was as & child that she first entered
its abundant realm of winged insects,
to return to it with mora set purposs
via “love's meyny,” to quots Huskin's
tenderly imaginative description of the
world of birds:

1 never thought the birds could have &
rival in my heart, But these fragile night
wanderars, these moon-flowers of June's|
darkness, literally “thrust themselves
upen me”  When my cameras ware
placed before the home of & palr of hlrdﬁ
the bushes parted to admit lght, An
clinging to them I found a creature, often
having the bird's sweep of wing, of color
pale green with decorations of lavender
and vellow, or running the gamut from
palest tans to darkest browns, with mark:
ings of pink or dozens of other !rresistible
combinations of colors, the feathered folk
found & competitor that often out-dls:
tanced them in my affections.

The Limberlost has been conquered.
Its woods and lakes and swamps have
been reclaimed and turned Into fertile
farms, but patches of it still remaln,
and In them Mrs, Porter still continues
her studles. The vividness of color of
her {llustrations, their velvety richness,
sha explains, s due to their being
copied from moths fresh from th?
cocoon, fof, once exposed to light, they
soon fade almost beyond recognition
Hence the striking difference between
these plates and those of the average
moth book, which are generally repro-
duced from mounted specimens.

It is only falr to author and reader
to emphasize the fact that this ls not
merely still another nature book. It
has a charm of its own, an enthuslasm

that is contagious,
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